Thefe condpartof 

If truth and vpright innocencie fade me. 
lie to the King my maifter that is dead, 

A nd tell him who hath fent me after him. Enter the 7 >rmce 

JVar. Here comes the Prince. tnd'Blunt 

Iufl. Good morrow, and God iaueyourmaiefhe. 

Prince T Ins new and gorgeous garment Maiefly 
Sits not foeafie on me, as you thinker 1 

Broth ers,you tnixt your tadnefle with fome feare. 

This is the Englifh,nottheTurkifti court. 

Not Amurath amAmurath fucceedes, 

But Harry Harry.-yet be fad, good brothers. 

For by my faith it very well becomes you: 

Sorrow fo royally in youappeares, 

That I will deepiy put the fifhion on. 

And wcarc it in my heart: why then be fad. 

But entertaine no more of it, good brothers, 

Then a ioynt burden layd vpon vs all. 

For me, by heauen(I bid youbeaflurde) 

He be your fatherland your brother too, 

Tct me but bcare your loue, I le beare your cares. 

Yet vveepe that Harries dead, and fo will J, 

But Harry Hues, that Aral conuert thofe teares 
By number into howres of happinefle, 

Bro. We hope no otherwife from your maiefiy# 

Prince You al ioolce ftrangelv on mc,and you nioif 
You are I thinke affurde I loue you not. 

fust. I am allurdc,if 1 be meafurde rightly. 

Your maiefty hath no itift caufe to hate me. 

Trine e No?how might a prince of my great hopes forget, 
So great indignities you laid vpon me? 

What .rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifon, 

Th immediate heire of England? was this eafie? 

May this be wafhtin lethyand forgotten? 

Tuft. I then did vie the perfon ofyour father. 

The image of his power lay then in me. 

And in th’adminiftratioaof hi s law. 


Henry the fourth. 

Whiles I was bufie for the common wealth, 

Your Highneflepleafed to forget my place, 

The maiefric and power of law and m oce 
The image of the King whom I P rc . 

And ftrooke me in my very feate of. fudge meat. 
Whereon, fas an offendor to yout fathei,) 

J <raue bold way to my authority. 

And did commit vounfthe deed were 11, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To haue a fonne fet your decrees at naught. 

To plucke downe lna.ee from your awful bench. 

To trip the courfe oPiaw.and blunt the fword 
That o-uards the peace and fafeue ofyour peifon - 
N :.v more, to fpurne at your mott royal image, 

And mocke your workings in a fecondbody . 

Qucftion your royatt thoughts, maKc the cafe y ours. 

Be now thefather, and propofc aionne, 

Hearc your own: dignity fo much prophan d, 

S ee your mofr dreadfull lavves fo loofely flighted. 

Behold your felfc fo by a fonne dildaincd: 

And then imagine.metakingyourpart. 

And in your power foft filencmgvour fonne. 

After this cold confiderance fentence me, 

And as V ou are a Ki ng,fpeake in your irate, 

What I haue done that misbecame my p.ace, 

Mvperfon, or my lieges foueraigntie. .... ,, 

Trince You aVe right luftice,and you weigh this well 
Therefore frill beare the Bailance and the Sword, 

And I do with your honors may cncrcafc, 

Til vou do Hue to fee a fonne of mine 
Offend you, and obev you as I did: 

So (hall I Hue to fpeake my fathers words, 

Happie am 1 that haue a man fo bold, 

T hat dares do iuftice on my proper tonnes 
And not lefle happie, hauingfuch a fonne, 

That would deliuer vp his greatneiTe fo, 
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